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MANY Or THE MAJOR OPERATIONS OF THE WORLD WAR HAVE NEVER BEEN WRITTEN MANY OF THEM BUT UNCLE SAM'S ARM IS LONG AND HIS MEMORY RETENTIVE. SOONER OR LATER HE NAILS THE MAN fr-j-r

HAVE NEVER EVEN BEEN HINTED AT FOR THE REASON THAT THEY WERE UNDERTAKEN BY THE SECRET OP- - WHO BREAKS HIS LAWS, THOUGH IT OFTEN ENTAluS MONTHS OF WORK AND FEATS OF DETECTIVE GENIUS

ERATIVES OF THE DIFFERENT DEPARTMENTS OF THE GOVERNMENT. WHICH FAR OUTSTRIP THOSE OF FICTION. j JjfrigI. FOR THE PAST TWO YEA.RS A FORCE INCLUDING HUNDREDS OF MEN AND WOMEN HAS BEEN WORKING DAY THOUGH WRITTEN IN NARRATIVE FORM, THE ARTICLES IN THIS SERIES ARE ALL BASED ON FACT FACTS, J 6.1

AND NIGHT, ROUNDING UP THE ENEMIES WITHIN JUST AS THE GOVERNMENTAL AGENTS ARE ALWAYS KEPT IN MANY CASES, AVAILABLE ONLY SINCE THE CESSATION OF HOSTILITIES. NAMES AND LOCATIONS HAVE HAD TO

BUSY BY THE FORCES OF THE UNDERWORLD WHO CONSIDER UNCLE SAM FAIR PREY. SMUGGLERS, COUNTER. BE ALTERED, BUT A FULL REPORT OF EACH CASE WOULD BE FOUND IN THE ARCHIVES OF THE DIFFERENT DE. f
FEITERS, MAIL THIEVES AND MOONSHINERS NEVER APPEAR TO TIRE OF TRYING TO GET MONEY WITHOUT WORK- - PARTMENTS IF THEY WERE THROWN OPEN TO PUBLIC INSPECTION, FOR THESE ARE BUT A FEW OF THE IN- - f E;
ING FOR IT. STANCES IN WHICH THE LONG ARM OF UNCLE SAM HAS REACHED TO SEIZE THE MEN WHO BREAK HIS LAW.S.

J i Si??

I i.a Flash in the Niqht
r rE were sitting- - in the lobby of

the Wi'lard, Dill Quinn and I.

watching tlic constant stream
of politicians, pretty voncn and pet-

ty office seekers who drift constantly
through the heart of Washington.

Suddenly, under his breath, I

heard Qulnn '.nutter "Hello!" and,
lollowing his eyes, I saw a trim, dap-!- i

per. almost effeminate-lookin- g chap
m about twenty-flv- c . strolling
th'ousir Peacock Alley as if he didn't
havo a care in. the world..

"What's the matter?" I inquired.
4 Somebody who oughtn't to be
here?"

"Not at all. He's got a perfect
light to be anywhere he pleases," but
1 didn't know he was home. Last
tijne I heard of hiiii he was in Seat-- i
tl.--. mixed up with those rlt'ls that
0!e Hanson handled so well."

"Bolshevist?" t
"Hardly," aud Quinn smiled,

"Don't you know Jimmy Callahan?
Well, it's scarcely the province of a
Secret Service man to impress his
face upon everyone ... . the
sr-nc-t wouldn't last long. No, Jim-- I

liTy" was working on the other end of
'the Seattle affair. Trying to locate
the men behind the move and I un- -
irprtand he did it fairly well. loo.
Jnt what else would you exnect from

K: the man who solved that submarine
Hj tangle in Norfolk last summer."

Qui mi must have read the look of
lrlcrest in my face, tor he continued,

H! alr.iost without a pause: "Did you
T eer hear the inside of that case?

H! One of the most remarkable in the
H; whole history of the Secret Sen-ice- ,

H' ".rail that's saying a good deal. The
war's over now and I don't suppose it
would do any harm to spill it, so let's
Mpc over there in a corner and I'll
toil a few details of case where the
second hand of a watch played a

' leading role."

The whole thing started back iu
the spring of 18 IS tsaid Quinn,' who
held down a soft berth in the Treas-H-;
ury Department as a reward for a
ga.me leg obtained during a countcr-- f
citing raid on Long Islapd).

Along about thou, if you remcm-he- r,

the Germans, lit loose a lot of
' boasting statements as to what they

j were going to do to American ships
i 'I American shipping. Transports
i wore going to be sunk, commerce

crippled and all that sort of thing,
f While not a word of it got into tho

H1 ' papers, there were a bunch of .people
right here in Washington who took

j I theso threats seriously for, the
Hj j Hun's most powerful weapon

to be in his submarines and
if' a fleet of them once got going off

j the coast we'd lose a lot of valuable
men and time landing them.

Callahan's Assignment.
Hj Then came the sinking of the
Hj Carolina and those other ships off

J the Jersey coast. Altogether it
looked like a warm summer.

One afternoon the Chief sent for
' Callahan, who'd just come back from

taking care of some job down on the
border, and told him his troubles.

"Jimmy," said the Chief, "soine-bod- y

on this side is giving those
fl damn Huns a whole lot of infonna- -

tion that, they haven't any business
getting. You know about those boats

Hj they've sunk already, of course
They're only small fry. What they're
laying for is a transport, another
Tuscania that they can stab in the
dark and make their getaway. The
point that's worrying us is that the

must be getting their, infor-- j
mation from some one over here. The
sinking of the Carolina proves that,
No submarine, operating on general

j; rruising orders, could possibly have
mown when that ship was due or
what course she was going to take.Every precaution was taken at San
Juan to keep her sailing a secret, but
of course you can't hide even detail

jl of that kind. She got out. Someone
I nw her, wired the information up

the coast here and the man we've got
to nab tipped the at off.

"0f course, we could go at it from
Porto Rico, but that would mean
wasting a whole lot more time thanwe can afford. It's not so much a
question of the other end of the
cable as it is who transmitted themessage to the submarine, and how!

"It's your job to find cit beforethey score a real hit."
The Cnrolina Case.

Cailahan, knowing the way things
j are handled In the little suite on the

west side of the Treasury Building,
asked for the file containing the
available information and found it
very meager indeed.

Details of the sinking of the Caro-Un- a

were included, among them the
fact that the 7 had been waiting
directly in the path of the steamer,
though the latter was using a course
entirely different from the one the
Vew York and Porto Rico S. S. Com-pany- 's

boats generally took. Theevidence of a number of passengers
vas that the submarine didn't ap- -
pear a bit surprised at the size of
ler prey, but went about the whole

,afiair in n business-lik- e manner. The
meat of tho report was contained in
the. final paragraph, stating that one
of the German officers had boasted
that they "would get a lot more ships
in the same way," adding: "Don't
worry we'll be notified when they

' are going to sail "
Of course, Callahan reasoned, this

might be simply a piece of Teutonic
bravado but there was more than
an even chance that it was the truth,
particularly when taken in conjunc-
tion with the linking of the Texol
and the Pinar del Rio and the fact
that the Carolina's course was so ac-

curately known.
But how in the name of Heaven

had they gotten their information?
Callahan's Reasoning.

Callahan knew that the four prin-

cipal porta of embarkation for troops
Boston, Nov. York. Norfolk and

Charleston were .shrouded in a
mantle of secrecy which it was al-

most impossible J.o penetrate. Some
months before when he had been
working on the case which grew out
of the. disappearance of the plans or
the battleship Pennsylvania, ho had
had occasion to make a number

inquiries in naval circles in
Now York and he recalled that it
had bce;i necessary nt only to show
his badno but to' submit to tho moat
searching scrutiny before he was al-

lowed to see the men he wished tc
reach. He therefore felt certain that
no outsider could have dug up ihc
specific informatiop. in the short
space of time at their dlspcsaJ.

But. arguing that it had been
obtained, the way in which it had
been passed on to tho at also
presented a puzzle.

Was there a secret submarine base
on the coast?

Had some German, more daring
than the rest, actually come ashore
and penetrated into the very lines cf
the Sen-ice- ?

Had Jie laid a plan whereby he
cculd repeat this operation as often
as necessary?,

Or did the answer lie in a con-
cealed wireless, operating upon in-
formation supplied through under-
ground channels?

Wireless Cost Theory
These were only a few of the ques-

tions which raced through Callahan's
mind. Tho submarine base ho dis-

missed as impracticable. He knew
that the Thor, tho Unita. the Mace-
donia and nine other vessels had,
at the beginning of the war, cleared
from American ports under false
papers with the intention of supply-
ing German warships with oil, coal
and food. We also knew that of the
million and a half dollars worth of
supplies, less than one-3ixt- h had ever
been transhipped. Therefore, having
failed so signally here, the Germans
would hardly try the same scheme
again.

The rumor that German officers
had actually come Into New York,
where they were supposed to have
been seen in a theater, was also
rather d. So. two wireless
theory seemed to be the most ten-
able. But even a wireless cannot
conceal its existence from the other
stations indefinitely. Of course, it
was possible that it might be located
on some unfrequented part of the
coast but then how could the op-
erator obtain the' information which
he transmitted to the

Callahan gaye it up in despair
for that night. He was tired and ho
felt that eight hours' slecn would do
him more good than threshing
around with a problem for which
there appeared to be no solution; a
problem which, after all, he couldn't
even be sure existed,

More Infoimatlon
Maybe, he thought drowsily as he

turned off the light, maybe the Ger-
man on the at was only boasting
aftV nil nr TntvKA

The first thing Jimmy did the next
morning was to call upon the head of
the recently organized Intelligence
Bureau of the War Department not
the Intelligence Division which has
charge of censorship and the hand-
ling of news, but the Bureau""whTch
beai-- the same relation to'theVrmj
that tho Secret Service does to theTreasury Department.

"From what ports are transports
sailing within the next couple of
weeks?" he inquired of the officer incharge

"Prom Boston, New York, Norfolk
and Charleston," was the reply
merely confirming Callahan's pre-
vious belier. He had hoped that theground would be more limited, be-
cause he wanted to have tho honorof solving this problem by himselfand it was hardly possible for himto cover the entire Atlantic Coast

"Where's the biggesj. ship sailing
from?" was his next question.

"There's one that clears Norflk at
?2Aht on Monday morning with12,000 men aboard "

TrfolIc?" interrupted Callahan.,t thought most of the big ones leftfrom New York or Boston."
A Change in Plnn

"So they do, generally.'" But these

men are from Virginia and North
Carolina. Therefore it's easier to
ship them right out of Norfolk
saves timo and congestion of the rail-

roads.
'

As it happens, tho ship
they're going on is one of the largest
that will clear for ton days or more.
All of tho other big ones are on the
other side'

"Then," cut in Callahan, "if the
Germans wanted to make a ten-stri-

they'd lay for that boat?"
"They sure would and one tor-

pedo well placed would make tho
Tuscania look like r. Sunday-scho- ol

picnic. But what's the idea? Got
a tip that the Huns are going to try
to grab her?"

"Not .1 Tip A Hunch"
"No, not a tip."' Callahan called

back over his shoulder, for ho was
already half-wa- y out of the door,
"just a litiuch and I'm going to
play it for all it's worth!"

The . next morning, safely en-

sconced at the Monticello under the
name of "Robert P. Oliver, ot
Williamspott, Pa.", Callahan ad-

mitted to himself that ho was indeed
vvorking on nothing more than a
"hunch," and not a very well de- -

Callahan

fined one, at that: The only
that appeared actuallv to back up
his theory that the information was
coming from Norfolk was the factthat the at was known to be
operating between York andVirginia New York itself, was
well guarded and the surroundingcountry was continually patrolled bvoperatives of all kinds. It was thelogical to watch and thereforeit would be much difficult to
obtain and transmit information
there than it would be in the viclnitvof Norfolk, where military and nava"l
operations were not conducted on aslarge a scale nor with an
amount of secrecy.

Norfolk, Callahan found, was
rather proud her new-foun- d glory.
For years she had basked in the so-
cial prestige of the Chamberlln, theannual gathering of the Fleet atHampton Roads and tho military
pomp and ceremony attendant upon
the operations of Fortress Monroe.But the war had brought a new-thril-

Norfolk was now one of theprincipal ports of embarkation forthe men going abroad. Norfolk hadAnally taken her rank with NewYork and Boston the rank to whichher harbor entitled her.
CnUnhtm ut Norfolk.

Callahan reached Norfolk on Wed- -

nesday morning. Tho America, ac-

cording to the information he had
received from the War Department,
would clear at daybreak Monday
but at noon on Saturday tho Secret
Service operative had very little
more knowledge than when he ar-

rived. He had found that there was
a rumor to the fact that two
wore waiting off the Capes for the
transport, .which, of. course, would
have the benefit of the usual convoy.

"But," rs one army officer
phrased it, "what's tho uso of a con-
voy if they-kno- just where you are?
Germany would wlllin&ly lose a sub
or two to get us and, with the sea
that's been running for the past ten
days, there'd bc no hope of saving
moro than half the boys."

Spurred by the rapidity with
which time was passing and the fact
that he sensed a thrill of danger an
intuition of impending peril around
tho America. Callahan spent the bet-
ter part of Friday night and all Sat-
urday morning running down tips
that proved to bo groundless. A
man with a German name was re-
ported to bo working in upon
501110 invention in an Isolated house
on Willoughby Spit; a woman, con-
cerning whom little was known, had
been seen frequently in tho company
of two lieutenants slated to sail oil
the America: n house in Newport
News emitted strange "clacking"

"Before Other Was

point

point
more

secret

sounds at nighx.

A Clue Fails.
But the alleged German proved to

bo a photographer of unassailable
loyalty, putting in extra hours trying,
to develop a new process of color
printing. The woman came from

of the oldest families in Rich-
mond had known the two lieu-
tenants for years. The house in
Newport News proved to bo tho resi-
dence of young man who
some day to sell photoplay sce-

nario, the irregular clacking noise
being made by a typewriter operated
none too steadily.

"That's what happens to most of
the 'clues' that people hand you,"
Callahan mused as ho sat before his

window on Saturday evening,
with less than thirty-si- x hours lert
before the America was scheduled to
leave. "Some fellows have luck
with them, but I'll be hanged If I
ever Here I'm working In the
dark on a case that I'm not even
positive exists. That infernal sub-
marine may be Boston at
this minute, waiting for the ship that
leaves there Tuesday. Maybe they
don't get any word from shore at

all. , . . Maybe they just . . ."
But here he was brought up with

a sudden Jar that concentrated all
his montal faculties along an onitrely
different road.

Gazing out over the lights of the
city, scarcely awaro that he saw
them, his subconscious mind had
been following for the past three
minutes something apparently usual
but in reality entirely out of the or-
dinary.

"By George!" he niiUtercd, I won-
der. ..."Then, taking his watch from his
pocket, his eyes alternated between
a point several hlocks distant a
point over the roofs of the houses
and the second hand of Ills time-- !
piece. Less than a minute olapscd
before he reached for a pencil and
commenced to jot down dots and
dashes on the back of an envelope.
When a quarter of an hour later, he
found that the dashes had become
monotonous as he expected they
would ho reachedor tho telephone
and asked to bo connected with the
private wire of tho Navy Depart-
ment in Washington.

"Let me speak to Mr. Thurber at
ence," he directed. "Operative Calla-
han, S. S., speaking. . . . Hello,
that you Thurber? This is Calla-
han. I'm iu Norfolk and want to
know whether you can read this
code. You can figure It out If any-
body can. Ready? Dash, dash.
dash, dot, dash, dash, dot and
he continued until he had repeated

: -

I
m

It, Gun

New

of

one

a

open

off

I

"

;

the entire series of symbols that he
had plucked out of the night.

"Sounds liko a variation of the
International Morse," came the com-
ment from the other end of the wire

from Thurber. librarian of the
Navy Department and one of
leading American authorities on
code and ciphers. "May take a lit-
tle time to figure it out, but it
dcresn't look difficult. Where can I
reach you?"

"I'm at the Monticello name of
Robert P. Oliver. Put in a call for
me as soon as you see the light on
it. I've got something important to
do right now," and he hung up with-
out another word.

- On a Trail.
A quick grab for his hat, a pat

under his arm, to make sure that
the holster holding the automatic
was place, and Callahan was on
his way downstairs.

Once In the street, he quickened
his paco and was soon gazing sky-
ward at the corner of two deserted
thoroughfares not many blocks from
the Monticello. A few minutes' con-

sultation with his watch confirmed
his impression that everything was
right again and ho commenced his

search for the night watchman.
"Who," he inquired of that indi-

vidual, "has charge of tho operation
of that phonograph sigu on the
roof?"

"Doan know fun certain, suh, but
Ah think it's operated by a man
down tho street a piece. He's got
charge of a bunch of them sort o'
things. Mighty funny kinder way to
earn a livin'. Ah calls It flashing on
an' off all night long. . . ."

"But whore's he work from?" in-

terrupted Callahan, fearful that the
negro's garrulousuess might delay
him unduly.

"Straight down this street three
blocks, suh. Then turn one block to
yo' left and yo' can't miss the place.
Electrical Advertlsin' Headquarters
they calls it. Thank you. suh," and
Callahan was gone almost before tho
watchman could grasp, the fact that
he held a fivo dollar bill Instead of a
dollar, as he thought.

It didnt take the Secret Service
man long to locate the place he
sought and, on the top tloor. he
found a dark swarthy individual
bending over the complicated appa-

ratus which operated a number of
the electric signs throughtout the
city. Before the other knew it, Cal-
lahan was in the room his back to
the door and his nutomatic ready for
action.

"Up with your hands!" snapped
Callahan. "Higher" That's better.
Now tell mo where 3ou got that in-
formation you flashed out to sea to- -

i
'

the Knew in the Room, His Ready for Action."

xapes.

and

hoped
a--

did.

laying

the

In

j night by means of that phonograph
sign up tho street. Quick! I haven't

j
any time to waste."

The .Mexican's Confession.
"Si. si, Seuor," stammered tho

man who faced him. "But I under-
stand not the English very well."

"All right," countered Callahan,
"Let's try it in Spanish," aud he re-
peated his demands in that .language.

Voluably the Spaniard or Mexi-
can, as he lator turned out to be
maintained that he had received no
information, nor had he transmitted
any. He claimed his only duty was
to watch the "drums" which oper-
ated the signs mechanically.

"No drum in the world couldmake that sign flash like it did to-
night," Callahan cut in. "For morethan fifteen Minutes yau sent a vari-ation of the Horse code seawardCome on I'll glvr just one min-ute to tell mc, jr I'll bend this gunover your head."

Before the minute had elapsed,the Mexican commenced his confes-sion, lie had been paid a hundreddollars a week, he claimed, to flasha certain series of signals every Sat-urday night, precisely at 9 o'clock.The message Itself a serlp nf

' & Mand dashes which he produced from j,a
his pocket as evidence of his truth- - J Sfulness had reached him on Satur- - I vs
day morning for the two preceding - joUB- -

weeks. He didn't know what it j;
meant. All he did was to disconnect '

the drum which operated the sign U Ijs
and move the switch himself. Pay- - frit;
ment for each week's work, he k
slated, was enclosed with tho next 5fo"

week's message. Where it came f '&'
from h,e didn't know, but the en- - ji ?'
velope was post-mark- Washington. v jjsjp

With his revolver concealed In hia '

ffix
coat pocket but with Its muzzle in $T
the small of the Mexican's back, Cal-- :

lahan marched his captive back to
tho hotel and up into his room. Aa jbc
he opened the door the telephone i Pa-
rang out and, ordering the other to j; .p
stand with his face to tho wall in j .5$
a corner "and be damn' sure not f p&
to make a move" the Government d?1

agent answered the call. As he ex- - h H;'
pectcd, it was Thurber.

"Thc code's a cinch," came the ;
?-

voice over the wire from Washing- -
ton. "But the message is inernally j

importnnL It's in German and cvi- - H jij.
dently you picked it up about two cic
sentences from the start. The part
you gave mc states that the trans- -
port America, with 12.000 men j:

aboard, will leave Norfolk at day- - v jSep!

light Monday. The route the ship twill take is distinctly stated, as Is ' '
the personnel of her convoy. Whcre'd
you get the message?"

"Flashes in the night," answered fcipfv
Callahan. "I noticed that an electric UftfW?-sig-

wasn't behaving regularly so
I jotted down its signals and passed ljsSi
mem on to you. The next important :

point is whether the message is com- - ) jg
plete enough for you to reconstruct
the code. Have you got all the let-- A 'A?p:

ters?" .
The Message.

"Yes, every one of them." -

"Then take down this message.
put it into that code i j,

and send it to me by special messen- - iffe

ger on one of the navy torpedo boats i j
tonight. It's a matter of life and !jp
death to thousands of men!" aud , iny;
Callahan dictated three sentences
over the wire. "Got that?" he in- - j;

quired. "Good! Get busy and hurry r
it down. I've got to nave it in the tt
morning." ,jKj?t

"Turn around," he directed the j:

Mexican, as he replaced the receiver ( ti

"Were you to send these messages
only on Saturday night?" f;gj

"Sir, Senor. Save that I was told IfMf
that there might be occasions whe- - tjat'
I had to do the same thing on Sun- - p wBft
day night, too." p ks.

"At 0 o'clock?" Egf
"Si, Senor." jv ftei;- -

Callahan smiled. Things were
breaking better than he had dared K

hope. It meant that the at

would be watching for the signal tho - 'W.
following night. Then, with proper 3fr
emphasis of the automatic, he gave !

the Mexican his orders. He was to )j Jm
return to his office with Callahan and ?.

go about his business as usual, with !t fthe certainty that if he tried anv K ci.
foolishness the revolver could act j; J
more quickly than he. Accompanied f; (i
by the Government agont. he was to f jfr
come back to the Monticello and l? jjf
spend the night in Callahan's room, 1 "SSf
remaining there until the next eve- - P?K
ning when he would promptly at 9 f &
o'clock and under the direction of an
expert in telegraphy send the mes- - tsage which Callahan would hand 15"
him. I

That's practically all there is to j mi,
the story? IT tvi

I
"All?" I echoed, when Quinn rj- j-

paused. "What do you mean' 'all'? UA
What was the message Callahan
sent? What happened to the Mexi- - "u

'can? Who sent the letter and the tfl
money from Washington?" J

"Nothing much happened to the '

Mexican," replied my informant, f j'
with a smile. "They found that he t
was telling the truth, so they just V ' GO

sent him over the border with in- - f . ,'r
structions not to show himself north f &J
of the Rio Grande. As for the letter f; -

t5cflJ

that took tho Post Office, the De- - i Tpartment of Justice and the Secret j! 2p?
Service the better part of three f rJmonms to trace. But they finally J
located the sender, two weeks after L Z
she (yes, it was a woman, 'and a f

Ldarned pretty one at that) had made I
her getaway. I understand they got i ?U
her in England and sentenced her to p S,e;d
penal servitude for some twenty C 53?
years or more. In spite of the war, ithe Anglo-Saxo- n race hasn't com- - f BLAC

pletely oyercomo its prejudice f) SLb
against tlio death penalty for twomen." cold

"But the message Callahan sent?" I toh'
I persisted.

"That was short and to the point. f '
TRuc

As I recall It. it ran somethint: liko
this: Urgent Route of America Y

changed. She clears at daylight, but I a3dT
takes a course' exactly ten miles p pti
south of one previously stated. Bo f Jrthere. " r; gOUs

"The at was there all right. g Fk&r:

But so were four hydroplanes and I
half a dozen destroyers, all carryingtho btars and Stripes!" I

X JCK
The second of ' sc Government &ecth--c stone? I,PPear next S

Jen., cmo- . from t. P ..clnhla 4 H
Mint. ,aalt v,as 3 fej
possn- - be opr . s , by two . i"i no re n' SUSj. on Ycfc j' gento. V ensuryD- - rrmcnt I


